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DESCRIPTIVE. 





From the Juvenile Repository. 
VALLEY OF AJELON. 

The above cut represents the appearance of 
the delightful valley of Ajelon. It is peculiarly 
worthy of notice as it was here the Gibeonites 
made war with the Israelites; and Joshua was 
their commander in chief. The Gibeonites were 
heathens, but Joshua feared the Lord and sought 
to make peace. But in order to save their lives 
the Gibeonites told lies, and to punish them for 
their falsity they were deprived of the usual rights 
of citizens and condemned by Joshua to be forever 
after only hewers of wood and drawers of water. 

The disgrace of this state lay not in the labor 
of it, but in those days this kind of labor was per- 
formed only by females; thus the lower part of 
the cut represents women at their employments. 
They therefore felt themselves peculiarly degrad- 


rein is qn obliging being, possessing withal a topo- | 
graphical knowledge of his route, a traveller must | 
be a solitary, who does not love to view strange | 
scenery, which is continually varying as he gazes. | 
A little courtesy on my part, soon drew George 
into conversation. My first opinion, that he was | 
an intelligent, obliging young man, was confirmed | 
by a variety of circumstances. I ascertained that 
George was an orphan. His father and mother 
both died in one season, leaving him at the helpless | 
age of two years, without a farthing, to the mercy | 
of those in whose hands he might fall. How he 
had been taken care of, or by whom, at that teed 
der age, he could not tell; at least, he appeared 
unwilling. At the age of ten, afier having passed 
through several families, a gentleman placed him 
with an upright New-England farmer, in the 
northern part of the county of Worcester, where 
he enjoyed the common advantages of a district 
school, and toiled at the plough and the turf, till 
his nineteenth year. His reputation for honesty, 
sobriety, and faithfulness, induced a stage proprie- 
tor in a neighboring town, to give him employ- 
ment as a driver, his constitution being evidently 
enfeebled by the constant fatigues of a farm. His 
master, perfectly convinced of the necessity of his 
pursuing a different line of business, with great 
kindness of heart, went thirteen miles to assure 


mounted the box, at his left hand. The driver’s | he had of his charge before we left him, I rode to 
seat is Always a good one—and if the man at the ;the stable door, and to my great joy found him 
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washing the horses. It was unnecessary to relate 
the disaster; be anticipatod my words, and in ten 
minutes mounted the doctor on one of his fleetest 
nags, and followed him on another. On examina- 
tion the right arm of Mrs. B was found to be 
badly fractured. She was taken to the nearest 
dwelling, where the limb was splintered; and in the 
meantime, George assisted the careless fellow 
who caused the whole mischief, to regulate his 
affairs,—re-harness, re-pack, retreat, Xc. In the 
course of two hours, the carriage, which had re- 
ceiyed no material damage, was again under way, 
with the loss of one passenger. Recollecting the 
lady’s.inyunction ‘‘to take care of the baggage,” 
George carefully conveyed ber trunks and band- 
boxes to the hotel, where they were placed in a 
safe depository. Several weeks elapsed before 
Mrs. B was again able to pursue her journey 
towards the metropolis. Whenever George had 
leisure from the constant routine of business, he 
called to inquire how she recovered,—and as of- 
ten ‘as he made these little visits of attention, was 
made the bearer of some message to the doctor, * 
the clergyman and apothecary, for which he would | 
‘never accept an ofiered payment. At length the 
time arrived when the physician consented to her 
leaving town. Such was her confidence and re- 
gard for George, that she intereeded with the 
proprietor to give him permission to drive into 














the proprietor that George’s character was with- 
out a blemish. 

When I was in the stage, Geor; 

year on the line,—and, as I after ee) 
had secured the friendship of all ti. proprietor 
and the esteem of every stranger «! t 





ed by being condemned to do what was only the 
occupation of women, and what made it far more 
deplorable, it extended to their children and ail 
their posterity; so that this sentence was pro- 
nounced a curse in consequence of their falsehoods. 
In the Book of Joshua you can read a full account 
of it. 

A traveller not many years since visited this 
pleasant vale, and he says that he found only about 
twenty Christians here, who appropriated a small 
room on Sundays and feast days to worship to- 
gether. ‘There are the vestiges of former build- 
ings, walls and streets, now overgrown with 
shrubs and trees. You are pointed to the spot 
where Joshua bade the ‘‘sun to stand still, and 
the moon in the valley of Ajelon.”- It is suppos- 
ed that the Gibeonites dropped away, one after 
another until they were finally annihilated as a 
distinct race. Ruin has now usurped the place 
where was once this flourishing valley, and noth- 
ing seems left but desolation, which appears to 
point to the punishment of falsehood. 





“NARRATIVE. 





From the American Traveller. 
TAKE CARE OF THE BAGGAGE, 

Some time in the year 1821, passing through 
the town of Athol, in this commonwealth, an acci- 
dent occurred to the stage coach in which I was 
comfortably dosing, which rendered it necessary 
to take another team,—and as a matter of course, 
a new driver,—a happy looking fellow, with rosy 
cheeks, who to all appearance, was about twenty 
years old. The passengers having congratulated 
themselves on their escape from a vehicle so un- 
safe, were again beginning to resign themselves 
to nodding slumbers, when I détermined upon an- 


brought to his coach. 

There was an elderly lady on the | ich «« t 
whom I related George’s story, when I resumed 
my former place. This wasa Mrs. B , whose 
home was in Porto Rico She had been over va- 
rious sections of the United States, in the vain 
hope of recovering her health. Such was her in- 
terest in George, from my account of him, that 
when we arrived at Lancaster, a pleasant town 
thirty-five miles from Boston, the end of his route, 
that she presented him with a silk pocket hand- 
kerchief, in one corner of which was a dollar, in 
consideration, she said, of his ‘‘ carefulness with 
her baggage.” George was sensibly affected at 
her kindness—assured her he did not merit a 
present, for he had done no more than his duty, 
and the same he did for every one.—‘‘ Well,” 
said Mrs. B » “falways take care of the bag- 
gage, and you will be prospered.’”—George bow- 
ed respectfully, and the new coach, in which we 
were located, drove from the door. Our next 
driver was a bloated faced, short, swaggering, 
swearing, whip-cracking Jehu, who ran his horses 
one moment, and cursed them for not trotting the 
next. The contrast between him and George 
was so apparent, that the passengers exclaimed 
he was unfit to manage a rein—a moment more, 
by his unskilfulness or partial intoxication, we 
could never determine which, the horses sprung 
from the road, and carriage, passengers and bag- 
gage were thrown in chaos down a precipice of 
fifteen or twenty feet. I have not leisure for de- 
scribing the particulars of the scene. It was soon 
ascertained, however, that Mrs. B was badly 
















































| Boston, as she never could consent to ho loft at 
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| prices of his customers, that he consented,—and 
the following day George took his fellow’s place 

upon the box to wend his way to the capital. His _ 
attentions to the passengers, his prudence in driv-! 
ing, and temperate habits, were the theme of con-| 
versation the whole distance. 

The same attentions which had first made him 
an object of interest to Mrs. B—-— marked his’ 
conduct to the moment when he called, by her 
desire in the morning, to be the bearer of a letter 
to his employer. On epening it at his return, the 
proprietor was highly complimented for his polite4 
ness it: consenting to spare George, the day beq 
fore, and closed a short note by a present of twenq 
ty dollars, ten of which she cesired might be giver 
to George, for ‘‘taking sv-h excellent care of thi 
baggage.” 

Two weeks from this time, George was surpris} 
ed to find a letter, directed to himself, the first hq 
had ever received, and froma lady too. It wa 
from Mrs. B——, who informed him she had pur] 
chased a carriage, for the purpose of journeyin 
more leisurely, and as she knew of no one mor 
faithful than himself, in the management of horseg 
offered him thirty dollars » month, besides a preg 
ent of a travelling dress, to be her coachma 
This was too good an offer to be rejected, and a 
though the proprietors were unwilling to lose h 
valuable services, he had done so much for t 
reputation of the line, they made the sacrifice, fq 
his good, and advised him to accept it immediat 
ly. Jn two days, George took leave of his cr 
nies, who envied his prospects, though they real 








injured. One of the horses was immediately de- 
tached from the fragments, on which I rode, with- 
out a saddle, and almost without a bridle, back to 
the village for a physician. As I knew no one | 














other change—of position; and therefore, by the 


politeness of the driver, who checked the horses, ' 





but George, and thinking so good a driver was 
probably now taking as good care of his horses as 
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loved him for his excellent qualities of heart. 

He had been in her ladyship’s service abo 
seven months, in various sections of the Unio 
when she began to waste away, till it was impo 


sible to pursue her accustomed rides, from o 
town to another, any longer. 
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that George drove up to the door of an inn in the 
town of N , in the southern part of Connec- 
ticut. His mistress wasso feeble that she was with 
difficulty conveyed to a chamber. 


that an ulcer had broken in the lungs, which had 


imminent danger. Instead of being alarmed, with 
true Christian fortitude she sent for an attorney 
to assist in arranging her papers. 


When the lawyer had completed his labors, Mrs. 
B—— called George into her room. She inform- 


her,. ‘* But,”’ said she, ‘‘ George, don’t be afflict- 
ed at the loss. Providence has given me the 
means and the disposition to reward merit. I 
know you are without kindred, almost without 
friends, in a wide world, exposed to a variety of 
afflictions. Your character for faithfulness first 
interested me in your behalf, and experience has 
abundantly demonstrated your natural goodness 
of disposition. I am alone in the world. My 
husband, colonel B——, an Englishman by birth, 
died seventeen years ago leaving at my entire dis- 
posal an immense property in the West Indies. 
But as I have neither children or other relatives, 
and as I have sought in vain, the last ten years 
of my life, to find an heir in his family, I now, by 
these papers, leave all | have, both here and in 
the West Indies, to you. And recollect, you are 
only a steward under Providence, and while you 
are faithful, temperate and honest, it will conduce 
to your happiness and respectability.” 

Before night this benevolent woman was a 
corpse. It is unnecessary to detail all the cir- 
cumstances of the funeral and astonishment of the 
good people of N George visited Porto 
Rico, and took possession of his estates, more 
ample than he could have anticipated. Two years 
after, on a return to the United States, he marri- 
ed an aflectionate little farmer’s daughter, whom 
he fondly loved while a driver, who was patiently 
waiting to have her good George lay up a few 
hundred dollars, to begin the world with, hoping 
he would some time become a proprietor. 

George G—— is now one of the most wealthy, 
respectable, and benevolent gentlemen in Porto 
Rico, a pattern for husbands and a model for all 
who desire to be both faithful and honest. Over 
the door of his principal dining room are painted 
these words for the contemplation of servants and 
visiters. ‘* Take care of the baggage.” 
































































































































RELIGION. 





oo 


From the Christian Intelligencer. 


THE SOLDIER’S WIFE, 















In a calm summer’s morning in the month of 
July, the attention of the inmates of Fort G—— 
vas attracted by the arrival of a small reinforce- 
ents of recruits; several of whom were married 
nen, and had their wives and children with them. 
A few days after, in taking my usual walk along 
he banks of the river St. Clair, and while con- 
emplating the richness of the surrounding scene- 
y, and the passage of the beautiful blue waters of 
he mighty Huron, pursuing their steady course 
oward the Atlantic, | observed the canvass houses 
bfthe new comers; and turned my footsteps to visit 
he women and children that had lately arrived. 
In front of the first tent was the wife of a man 
rho had ‘‘seen service.”” She was pursuing the 
ommon occupation of washing, and like an old 
oldier, submitting with considerable indifference 
p the inconveniences attendant upon such a loca- 
on, expecting as she said, ‘‘ better times bye and 
ye.”? She had been accustomed to privation, 
md appeared quite happy to think she was so 
ell situated as she was at that moment. I said 
few words to her, commended her industry and 
ntentment, and told her, as she stood on ‘the 
ght,” she must be careful to set a good example 

































































































































































































George was | 
constantly devoted to her, and showed that he felt | more than two years, and had given up all hopes 


more alarm for her, than she did for herself. | of ever being restored to health. 














It was a beautiful day, in the autumn of 1822, 'to the younger women on her ‘‘left.” She prom- 
ised she would do the best she could, and I passed 
(on to the third tent, in which I first saw Margaret 
, A—— the subject of this little memoir. 

A physician, | | 
whom George procured immediately, ascertained | infant two months old in her arms, and was re- 


I found her sitting upon a camp stool, with an 


ceived by her with humility and simplicity; she 


been long gathering, and which put her life in} was emaciated and broken by sickness, and her 


voice had become almost inaudible from a pro- 
tracted and ulcered sore throat. 
She informed me that she had been afflicted for 


Her Bible lay 
upon a chest within the tent, and placing my hand 
upon it, I enquired if she could read? her reply 


ed him that she felt the cold chill of death upon | was—Oh yes! that book is all the comfort I have 
‘in this world; it was presented to me by Mrs. 


I— N—, a lady in New York, who was a friend 
to me, and kind tothe poor. I shall never part 
with it, so long as I live. 

I replied, 1 was happy to hear she set so high 
a value upon the best of books, and enquired 
whether she thought she had received the message 
which it contained? She answered that she hoped 
she had, ‘‘ for when I am in any trouble, I resort 
to my Bible, and it somehow soothes my heart, 
and seems to make me bear more patiently my af- 
flictions.”” After conversing a short time with 
her, I left her, promising to see her again, and 
converse with her on that subject. ‘ 

After her removal into quarters, her health con- 
tinued to decline, and her discouragements pro- 
ceeding from the conduct of an intemperate hus- 
band, increased, and she became very much dis- 
heartened in consequence. According to promise 
I called again, and found her in such a condition 
—‘*QOh,” said she, ‘‘that my husband would 
give up drinking, and abandon that ¢readful habit; 
alas, he does not think of my situation, nor what 
is to become of my children after my death, with 
such a father, and such an example.” 

I saw that her heart was oppressed with grief, 
and her feelings in a state of extreme agitation 
under the burden of her sorrows, and from some 
remarks she made whilst under the above circum-: 
stances, I pereeived her to manifest some impa- 
tience, and fretfulness of temper, as if she was 
dissatisfied with the dispensations of Divine Provi- 
dence. It was evident that the enemy of her 
soul was endeavoring to gain an advantage over 
her. 

I immediately endeavored to show her that her 
state and condition here was naturally sinful and 
lost, that in the sight of God’s Holy Law, she was 
condemned in thought, word, and deed, and justly 
subject to the penalty threatened to sinners for 
disobedience and rebellion, and that in and of 
ourselves, we were insufficient to restore ourselves 
to the favor of God, because we could do nothing 
to merit the approbation and forgiveness of our 
offended Judge. 

I exhibited to her the Holiness of God, and his 
exclusive right to do with His creatures as he 
pleases.—His displeasure of sin, and his divine 
goodness.—And particularly recommended her to 
study these subjects, and believe them as they 
were set forth in the precious History of our Lord 
and {Saviour Jesus Christ, written by the four 
Evangelists. 

These visits were frequently renewed, and these 
conversations continued; when she who at first 
did not imagine that the Law of God extended to 
the thoughts of the heart, and who was willing to 
offer to God, the purity of intention and motive as 
a sacrifice for sin, abandoned that ground, and 
cast herself entirely at the feet of her Saviour for 
mercy and forgiveness. 

Those only who visit sick beds under similar 
circumstances, can imagine the intenseness with 
which she listened to the words of her visitor, or 
the wonderful grace that lightened the burdens of 
her heart, as she caught a glimpse of the Saviour’s 
love, or the anxious expression of her countenance 
to hear the truth. 

Her mind gradually became enlightened, and 
she laid her hope of salvation on the gracious 





4 
covenant of her God, and obtained great peace of 
mind and support under her sufferings. 

Now, it was a pleasure and a profit to visit her, 
for as her earthly tabernacle was dissolving, her 
faith in the merits of her Redeemer grew stronger, 
and it was matter of astonishment sometimes, to 
hear her express herself as she did, for indeed, 
there were times during my visits, that her lan- 
guage was that of an experienced Christian, and 
she displayed an eloquence on Divine things, 
which nothing but the teachings of the Spirit of 
Truth, could have imparted. 

The greater part of her time for the three 
months preceding her dissolution,she was confined 
toher bed, but her Bible was always near at hand, 
—as she was able, she would peruse and meditate 
upon the word of God, and it was filled with 
marks where she had derived comfort and hope 
from reading. 

She would frequently exhort those whom she 
feared were strangers to the Saviour, and urged 
her husband with prayers and tears, to quit his 
evil course, and repent. 

She observed to a young friend who generally 
accompanied me in my visits to her—‘‘Oh, my 
dear Miss N——, how happy you are! what a 
mercy that God has given you a heart to seek 
Him in your youth—be steadfast—and He will 
bless you, He will never disappoint you.’’ She 
was answered, ‘‘that it was allofGrace.”’ ‘‘Oh, 
yes, ’tis ’. of free grace, through the merits and 
intercession of the blessed Saviour.”’ 

A day or two after this, as we approached her 
bed, she clasped her hands together, and exclaim- 
ed,—‘‘ What a disappointment I have had to-day! 
Last night, it was a long while before I could 


sleep, and as I lay thinking how Jong the Lord © 


continued me in such a suffering state, I fell into 
a dose. I thought my spirit had left this poor de- 
cayed body, and was enterirg Heaven. I saw 
my Saviour with extended arms ready to receive 
me, and smiling as I approached him. I heard 
delightful music, such as could only proceed from 
the voices of angels. At the same time, I felt 
greatly rejoiced to think that I had passed through 
the dark valley without fear or pain. I was hap- 
py, perfectly happy! But when I awoke (and 
she wept as she said it,) and found myself still on 
earth, still lingering upon this bed of suffering, 
still anxious about my children, and my uncon- 
verted husband; oh, what a disappointment!” 

I read to her passages from the, book of Job, 
who resolved under all his trials and disappoint- 
ments, to wait the appointed time of the Lord, 
until his change should come—and also as it re- 
garded her children, the promises of God to dying 
Christian parents, and to orphan children; and 
the example of the blessed Saviour in His dying 
moments—patient and submissive—also reasoned 
with her on the unchangeableness of God’s power 
and grace, which was calculated to encourage 
her faith and hope, to endure even to the end. 
She said, ‘‘J will trust, and try to give up all to 
my Saviour.” 

The day previous to her death, her physician 
took an affectionate leave of her, and admonished 
her in the kindest manner of her approaching dis- 
solution. He recommended her to compose her- 
self as much as possible to the will of God, and 
told her he did not doubt her death would be her 
eternal gain. 

From this moment she summoned all her reso- 
lution, shutting out, as it were every thing relat- 
ing to this world, she took an affectionate and de- 
liberate farewell of those who had ministered to 
her during her sickness. And taking the hand of 
her husband within her own, intereeded with him 
in the strongest and most pathetic language she 
was capable of, urging him to be a kind father to 
his children, and become a sober-minded and tem- 
perate man. She then took leave of her two little 
children, one, an infant six months old, and after 
accomplishing this last duty and trial, she closed 
her eyes upon this world, laid her hands upon her 
breast, and with the exception of a few struggles, 
passed away from a life of suffering, and as we 
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f believe, to a region of spiritual health and immor- love him till he mends his ways. You can easily | do one of these kinds of work, they will not do 
tality, leaving a good hope, that she is now real-| sce it was pride that kept this boy from learning. | any other: if they did, they would lose their caste, 
> izing the full enjoyment-of the happiness she had) Dear readers, do any of you show out pride, | and then they would not do any thing at all, till 
r a foretaste of in her slumbering moments, and by despising the religion of Jesus Christ? Are} by some dreadful suffering they had gained their 
2 uniting her voice in the general Anthem with the | you too proud to be seen reading the Bible; that | caste. 
D saints above. (wonderful book by which all your actions and} There has been a Hindoo festival here since I 
On the day following, her coffin was wrapped | thoughts will be weighed in the great day? Are|came. At this time, all the Elindoo caste meet 
in our flag, and her body was conveyed to the| you too proud to go to the Sabbath school? Do|and practice cruel ceremonies of self-torture. 


grave, followed by the members of the garrison, | you leiter about the streets on the Sabbath, in- 


You have all undoubtedly heard of the hook-swing. 
and the children of the post school. 


stead of attending a place of worship? You too|T have seen it. It is a high pole, put up perpen- 
The measured and steady tread of the soldier | proud to confess that you have need of wisdom, | dicular to the earth, and another pole is placed 
was heard on our border, her remains were depos- | and too proud to apply yourself to get understand- | horizontally across the top, with a large hook on 
ited in the narrow house appointed for all the liv-|ing? What! a child of earth exalting himself] the end of it. “The Hindoos put this hook through 
ing. ‘The service of the Church was read at her| above the laws and authority of God, when he|their ribs, and then some of the other natives have 
grave by the commanding officer, and the clods of| can no more take in the compass of the universe, | a long rope fastened to the other end of the pole, 
the valley now rest upon her bosom. than the smallest mite that crawls on the ground | while they run round with this rope. ‘The poor 
on nce == {can comprehend and explain the wonderful phe- | sufferer thinks it is his glory to suffer all without 
SABBATH SCHOO. nomena of nature! And when the great God) uttering a single word, while the surrounding 
2 SSS condescends to teach us; to show us our duty to| crowd make noise enough to astound one. Dur- 
From the Youth’s Miscellany. ‘ : j a S - s 
PRIDE. him and to each other; to have a worm of the ing these festivals, they are almost always intoxicat- 
I like toh hol : & fen te dust exalt himself, and say, ‘‘I will not obey | ed with the juice of the cocoa-nut. They thus tor- 
SNe ee oe a ee ee God,” the sin is very great. Dear children, re-| ture themselves by the week and fortnight togeth- 
Bible, to questions proposed by their ae member that ‘‘ God resisteth the proud, wand bes in this most cruel manner. 
dent, and hear them give answers to questions | 1 oweth favor to the humble.” Another caste is called the Mussulman caste. 
asked them by their teachers. It shows that they 




















navtuoin df TI steele ala Scuovars’ Frienp. | These worship Mahommed, are exceedingly vile 
ee a . a - = !and superstitious, have a great enmity towards 
Sabbath school in this place was hearing the 


BENEVOLENCE. Christians, and think it is their duty to rob a 
SS Christian every opportunity. They have a cer- 
tain day in a month, in which they think if they 


scholars recite proofs to this question:—‘* What 
do the scriptures say of Pride?’’ After hearing 
their answers, which were very appropriate, and 





From the Sabbath School Treasury. 


cane Gide sum. © & innek bees ioieiele LETTER FROM CALCUTTA. are successful in robbing Christians, they will be 
action te ts Lord,” & Pride goeth before de-| [The following letter was written by Miss Harring- |so all the month. These go, once in their life, a 


struction anda haughty spirit before a fall,”” he | ton, (now Mrs. Simonds) missionary to Burmah, dur- a tg as. age 
inquired, ‘‘ How does Pride show itself?” One| ing her stay at Calcutta, and addressed to the Sabbath ground by the length of hele headiies ‘Sele weain 
of the girls answered, ‘‘ By any one’s being an-) school in the Baptist Society in Brookfield, in which |}\aye festivals. also. in which they de every thin 
gty when they: are reproved for having done she had been both a scholar and teacher. ] that is shocking to think of, and too shocking 
wrong.” This answer the superintendent said he My dear young friends,—I assure you it is with | relate. 
liked very well, but would like to hear other an-) much pleasure that I sit to write you aletter. I The last caste are those who go almost naked 
swers. One little boy said, ‘It showed itself know you will be glad to receive one from me, | and almost starved. They are very lazy and very 
a.great nae’ 4 ways.” Another scholar said, “‘It| now [ have arrived in this heathen land; and I superstitious. They have a little piece of clay, 
showed itself in a fondness for dress.”” Another shall endeavor to interest you, by telling youj about as larwe ae 9 hen’s coe. with o little red 
answer given was, ‘‘ It showed itself by despis- something about the poor ignorant heathen, w! n one « 
ing the religion of Jesus Christ. you have heard so much about. IJ have been he « Whe 
Now I should like to say a few words to my | jut a little while, so I cannot know ail the w:- 
little readers on the subject of Pride. It has pro-| edness and ignorance of these poor creatures; 
duced so much misery in the world, that it should! | aye seen such sights as made my heart bl. ; 
be known and shunned by every little boy and| and I doubt not would make yours bleed also, if 
girl that wishes to do right. Pride caused the} you were to see them. I will relate some things 
angels in heaven to sin, and was the cause of their | that I know, and have seen with my own eyes, 
being driven from happiness. What is Pride? promising to tell you more, by and by, ifit please 
Why. it is an empty shell; a great nothing; a) God to spare my life. the breath of life must be gone. He would, in- 
bubble floating on the sea of time, which the light! The natives of Bengal are about five feet high, | deed, have killed her, had not some one interpos- 
breeze destroys. The triumphs of Pride are but) slender forms, and well built. They always have|ed. He did not care for her cries. The louder 
for a moment, while its bad effects often last for-| black hair, black eyes, and very dark skin. The | she screamed, the more he beat her. Do you ask 
ever. . : ; lower caste, (and they are by far the most numer-| what she had done to merit this ill treatment? 
_Pride also shows itself in children when they ous,) wear no clothes at all, except an apron tied| Why, she did not cook his rice to suit him. No 
disregard the advice of their parents or teachers. around their waists, hanging down to their knees. | heathen man pretends to have a wife, unless he 
Children that have Pride operating m this way, | Some of the higher caste wear gowns made of thin| beats her twice or three times a week. She is 
must always expect to be ignorant. [I will here muslin, and jackets of the same. They speak the | made a mere slave, is not allowed to sit near her 
tell you a story. A little Sunday school scholar} Bengalee language, which sounds as much like | husband at any time, nor say a word in his pres- 
that I know, took it into his head that he knew | the gabbling of geese, as any thing I can compare | ence, unless he commands ‘her to speak; if she 
enough about God, and heaven, and hell, and the | it to, does, she hazards a whipping. These native wo- 
Saviour; so he refused to learn his lessons. His} But let me tell you of their superstitions and|men are far more miserable than the men. It is | 
kind father tried to reason with him on his folly, | ignorance. The natives of Hindoostan and Ben-| very common to see them seeking to put an end | 


but no! the boy would not regard the wishes of| gal are divided into castes or grades. The high-| to their own existence. And they say, ‘‘O that | 
his dear father. He did as much as to say, by |¢ 


, : : est is called Farkis, or cooly Brahim, or begging | I was dead!” ‘I cannot live!” ‘‘ Do kill me!”? | 
his actions, ‘‘ Father, I don’t believe you know priest. To obtain the honors of this caste, they| These heathen live in the actual and almost 
what is for my good; I will not obey you; I will| submit to cruel self-tortures, which will astonish daily transgression of all the ten. commandments. 
have my own way.” The boy did not say SO/ you to hear of. They first take a vow not to eat|It is their common practice to lie, rob, steal, and 
much in words to his father, but is it not dreadful | hut one or two kinds of food. Then they let their | injure others as much as they car. They are cruel 
to act so to a kind parent? While he felt in his finger nails grow to an enormous length, keeping | masters—faithless servants—treacherous friends. 
heart that he would not obey his father, he was) their hands shut, so that the nails grow through| It is common for a son to carry his dying father 
breaking a positive law of the great Jehovah, and| the hand, and come out on the back side. They | to the bank of the river, and fil! his mouth with 
consequently his sin was not only against an/then hold one arm erect, or horizontally, till it} mud, and leave him till he is dead, then go and 
earthly parent, but a heavenly one. His teacher | grows so stiff that they cannot carry it in any | throw him into the river. 
also tried to induce him to be good, to learn his| other way. In this manner, they go begging from| They are firm believers in ghosts and hobgob- 
lesson, behave well, and shun bad company. But/house to house, and are always received with|lins. Many of their houses they consider as| 
this scholar said as much by his actions as tosay,!kindness, on account of their superior caste. | haunted with some spirit or evil genius, and they | 
‘f am wise enough in good knowledge; I like to| The more they disfigure themselves, by distorting | will not go near them. Many of their most com- 
be noisy in school, and_delight to break the Sab-! their limbs, the more they are respected. mon words they will not speak at certain times in 
bath. I know you come here every Sabbath to} There is another caste called the Hindoo or|the day, as the words for husband, duck, foot- 
do me good; but I don’t care; I like to have my) Bramin. These perform certain kinds of labor,|stool, &c. These they will not speak in the 
own way. Now the teacher tried to love this and certain kinds only. It is the business of some | morning, for fear it will bring bad luck during the 
boy, and do him good; but he could not love his| of them to wait on table, and these will do noth-|day; and many things more I have heard of them, 
bad actions. Good scholars and good people ing else. Some to brush shoes, some to light} which I have not time to relate at present. 
could take no pleasure in the boy, and will not amps, some to cook, some to sew, &c. If they While I have been relating these wicked super- 








seldom show their heads out of doors, for fear of 
being cruelly whipped by their unfeeling husbands. 
I saw a man throw his wife on the ground, and 
jump on her with both of his feet, until 1 thought 
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stitions of the heathen, I have at the same time 
been comparing their situation with yours. Oye 
happy Sabbath scholars, you cannot know how 
great your privileges are, till you know how mis- 
erable many of your fellow-beings are. Oh, that 
what you have heard now, might induce you to 
prize your blessed Bibles, and Sabbaths and sanc- 
tuary privileges more than ever. 

I am your affectionate friend, 


C. J. H. 
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and other friends of Sabbath Schools in the State of 
Maine, to have the Youth’s Companion more general- | 
ly circulated in that State, and to have it more adapt-| 


A strong desire having been expressed by clergymen | 
{ 


Portland, to have it published simultaneously in Bos- | 
ton and Portland, every Saturday. ‘To those who call | 
at the store of Mr. Hyde for it, or have it sent to them | 
any other way than by Mail, it will come free of ex- | 
pense of transportation. ‘Io those who wish it sent} 
by Mail, postage will only be charged from Portland. 

In Boston it will be published at the Recorder office, 
as heretofore. 

It is the design of the Editor, so far as he can pro- 
cure suitable articles, to render this paper still more 
useful in Sabbath Schools, and he hopes it will prove 
to be a Sabbath School Recorder. 'Yo enable him to 
accomplish this design, he would particularly solicit | 
Communications which will be interesting to Scholars | 
and useful to ‘Teachers. 

Communications and Letters relating to Subscrip- 
tions and payments may be addressed, Post paid, eith- 
er to N. Willis, Boston, or Wm. Hyde, Portland. 


Boston Public Schools. 

The Teachers of the Public Grammar Schools, in 
Boston, have this season in several instances gratified 
their Pupils by taking them on water excursions, 
for their health and gratification. On Saturday, the 
26th ult. the Editor bad the pleasure of being on board 
the Steam Boat General Lincoin on her passage to 
Hingham, when three hundred and twenty Girls, be- 
longing to the Adams and Bowdoin Schools, were on 
board. A Band of Music enlivened the scene by oc- 
casional airs, and the Scholars sung a beautiful Hymn 
about Old Ocean, which was gratifying to a large 
number of spectators, 





But what was more gratifying 
than all, was the perfect orderly behaviour of three 
hundred and twenty Misses, not only on board the 
Boat, but at the Old Colony House, where they passed 
the heat of the day in walking and swinging in the 
Grove, or promenading the spacious rooms and ave- 
nues of that delightful Hotel. 

Could not the Teachers of our Sabbath Schools 
gratify their Scholars in some such way as this, with- 
out impropriety ? 








MISCELLANY. 


The Persecuted Boy. 
Nearly three hundred years ago, when England 
was under the power of the Roman Catholics, a law 
was made forbidding any mechanic, apprentice, jour- 
neyman, or servant, to read the Bible or Testament, 
in private or in public. How happy are we who live 
in a land of liberty, and are permitted to read God’s 
b holy word when and where we please. Let us be 
thankful, and make a good use of our privileges. It 
» was in those days of darkness, that the following cir- 
cumstances happened. 
Several poor men in the town of Chelmsford joined 
together and bought a New Testament; they used to 
assemble atone end of the church on Sunday, their | 
only leisure day, to read portions of it; and many per- | 
sons used to come and stand around to hear. William | 
Malden, then fifteen years of age, was constantly to | 
be found among the number who came to hear the glad | 
‘tidings of the gospel. His father, a violent papist, ob- | 
serving this, brought him away several times, and com- | 

elled him to join in repeating the morning prayers in | 
the Latin language. William Malden at last determin- 
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ed to Sabbath Schools—the Editor has entered into an | 


engagement with Mr. Wituram Hype, Bookseller, of | 
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ed to learn to read the word of God himself. This he | the mind, we eagerly pursue these fancied joys. But 
accomplished with some difficulty; and then he and his | the longer we do so, the further we wander from the 
father’s apprentice joined their little stock of money, | right path, and from the only way wherein real happi- 


and bought a Testament, which they concealed in their 
straw bed, and read whenever opportunity offered. 

One night as he sat with his mother, they conversed 
respecting the bowing down to the crucifiz—an image 
of Christ on the cross. ‘This he told her was ‘plain 
idolatry,” and against the commandment of God, 
which is, * ‘Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image, nor how down to them, nor worship them.” 
The mother, enraged to hear him speak thus, went 
and informed the father, who was so angry at hearing 
that his son refused to worship the cross, that he im- 
mediately went to his room, and pulling him out of his 
bed by his hair, beat him mostunmercifully. ‘The lad 
bore all with patience, considering that it was for 
Christ’s sake.” Enraged at this calmness, the father 
ran and fetched a halter, which be put round his son’s 
neck, and wonld have hanged him, if his mother had 
not interfered, and begged him to desist. 

This pious boy, who was willing to die, rather than 
to act against a good conscience, lived several years 
after this, and saw happier times under the reign of 
queen Elizabeth, when it was not considered a crime 
to read the Bible, and to worship God alone. 

[ Youth’s Friend. 





A Boy’s Answer to an impertinent question, 


I formerly knew a woman in New England, whose 
example [ think worthy of imitation by all who may 
be in similar circumstances. Ata period of life when 
she needed a counsellor and assistant, she was depriv- 
ed of her husband. She was left with the care of 
several children, At length in her widowhood she 
was visited by a gentleman who had also lost hisecom- 
panion, and was left with the eare of his children. 
The result was, that they agreed to enter into the 
matrimonial connection, and the man with his family 
was to come and reside with the woman. After this 
junction of families, which proved highly beneficial on 
both sides, one of the neighboring women, who had 
an eye, perhaps, to the union, peace, and happiness of 
the family, inquired of one of his sons, (of which he 
had two,) ‘* How he liked his step-mother, or mother- 
in-law?” ‘To which he promptly replied that he had 
none. The woman rejoined, ‘* Why, yes you have. 
You don’t think she is your own mother. Does she 
treat you as well as she does her own children??? The 
boy shrewdly and wisely replied, ** When father and 
mother married, he had children, and we went there 
to live with her, and she took the ehildren, and mixed 
us all up together like hasty pudding, and has not 
known us apart since.” ‘This reply silenced the wo- 
man, and probably gave a check to that mischief which 
she might have designed to occasion. 





From the London Child’s Companion. 
Ignis Fatuus. 

‘¢ What two very hard words these are; some of 
my little readers are saying: ‘* Whatcan be the mean- 
ing of them?” Shall [tell you? I will; and I hope 
you will attend, not only to the explanation given of 
the words, but also to the remarks which I may after- 
wards make upon them. ‘The ignis fatuus is the same 
thing, as that which people living in the country gen- 
erally call ‘* Jack with the lantern,” or ‘* Will o? the 
wisp.”? It is a light that arises in damp places, hov- 
ering mostly over ponds, and shining like fire in the 
dark. If we may believe all the accounts that have 
been given of this luminous vapor, it is often the 
means of doing great mischief; for I have heard of 
persons who, when walking at night, have mistaken it 
for some one carrying a lantern; from which circum- 
stance it acquired its common name of “Jack with 
the lantern;” and by trying to get to it they have been 
led out of their right path, have wandered for a long 
time in strange places, and sometimes even fallen into 
ditches or ponds, which they could not get out of, and 
have there died. 

Some people say there are no such lights, but that 
all accounts which have been given of them are idle 
tales, spread merely to deceive and alarm the minds of 
the ignorant and superstitious. But they are mistak- 
eu. However I need not stop to tell you in what par- 
ticular places, and in what particular states of the air 
they are produced. About this I think it unnecessary 
now to inquire; but I can tell you of some deceitful 
lights, which [ am quite positive do exist, and which, 
whilst they are more dazzling in their appearance, are 
also more destructive and dreadful in the consequences 
that arise from following after them; for they produce 
the everlasting death of the soul. I mean the plea- 
sures and vanities of this sinful world. The ignis 
fatuus is very bright and shining, and so are these 


things, to the eyes of young people especially; and as 


we are all too apt to think that whatever is pleasing to 
the sight, will, if obtained, prove equally gratifying to 
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ness can be found; whilst, at the same time, the 
either elude our pursuit altogether, or, even should we 
succeed in grasping them, will vanish in a moment 
afterwards, and leave us in total darkness and expos- 
ed to the greatest danger, And then, unless we are | 
made sensible of our folly, and led to Jesus as our 
only hope, ere we are called to die, we shall experj- 
ence consequences dreadful indeed; we shall find to 
our eternal dismay, that these once-fancied pleasures 
were mere delusions which Satan held forth to lead 
us astray, and to ensnare us in his net, that he might 
afterwards drag our souls down to his own dismal and 
wretched abode. Pray, then, that you may be inclined 
to turn from following after all deceitful and lying 
vanities, and seek happiness in the ways of religion, 
which will afford you solid joy in this life, and procure 
you everlasting bliss in that which is to come. 





Children’s Opinion of the Saviour, 

A few years ago, after the Rev. S. Kilpen, of Exeter, had 
catechised the children of his Sabbath school in the usual 
form, he resolved to ask a few questions founded on Mathew 
11: 28, ‘+ Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.’? The attention of the chil- 
dren was directed to the person who spoke the text: different 
boys said, he was ‘* the eternal Son of God,’’ ‘* the Re- 
deemer,’’ ‘* the everlastiug Father,’’ ‘* the Prince of Peace.” 





Mr. K next considered how persons are to come to’ 
Christ. The children said that we must ‘‘ come as poor 
sinners,’ ‘** helpless sinners,’’ ‘* not as righteous, but ag 


needy sinners.’’ A little girl was addressed thus: ‘* Who do 

you think the person is who speaks in the text?’’ ‘* Christ, 

sir.’ ** Tg it important that we goto him??? ‘* We shall 

perish if we do not.’’ ‘* Do you go to him?’’ **1 hope I 

do.”? ** How??? ‘* Through his grace, by faith and prayer.” 

‘* But suppose you were to go once or twice without obtain- 

ing your request, how would you act?” ‘* I would go again 

and again; I would go forever but I would have it.’? This” 
was said with so much vivacity of eye and countenance, that 

it was evident she must have felt it. Perceiving the attens 

tion of the children all fixed on him through this little crea- 

ture, he said, ** You think then that this dear Saviour will 

save youat last??? ‘* Yes sir.” ** Now then, every one of 
you tell me,’’ said he, ‘* in turn, what think you of Him?’’ 

The ardor of all their lithe minds was at once perceivable: 

the first said, **I think, sir, he is an able Saviour;’’ the 

next, ** a willing Saviour;’’ others, ‘* a gracious Saviour— 

a ready Saviour—a justifying Saviour—the ever-blessed Sa- 

viour—a sanctifying Saviour—a Saviour that is God and 

man—a holy Saviour—a righteous Saviour—the Saviour of 
all that come unto God by him—an indulgent Saviour—a 
meek Saviour—a dying Saviour—a risen Saviour—a blessed 
Saviour—a pleading Saviows—an all-sufficient Saviour—a 
prayer-hearing and answering Saviour—a faithful Saviour.” 

We had nearly exhausted our theme, when a little boy ex- 

claimed, with much gravity, ‘‘ He is the chieftest among ten 

thousand, and the one altogether lovely.’? Thus ended the 
testimonies to our blessed Redeemer, of these dear children. 

Mr. K says, he heartily rejoiced, the answers given were 
so pertinent, and admirably adapted to the questions pro-~ 
posed. [S. S. Anecdotes. 











POETRY. 
MORNING THOUGHTS. 
See the sun, how broad and red! 
He seems to touch yon elm tree’s head; 
See about him cling in crowds, 
Crimson, blue, and goklen clouds; 
And the sky above him glows 
With a color like the rose. 
See what little shining beads 
Hang upon the flowers and weeds; 
All the lawn is covered quite 
With a veil of watery white; 
And the distant meadows seem 
Almost hid in misty steam. 
Happy birds are on the wing; 
Hark how loud and sweet they sing; 
See that speck upon the sky, 
°*Tis a lark; I saw her fly. 
Happy birds! I’m happy too: 
I will skip and sing with you. 
But before [ run to play, 
Let me not forget to pray 
To Him who kept me through the night, 
Woke me with the morning light; 
Made for sleep the darkness. dim, 
And the day to worship him. 
Lord! may every rising sun 
See a better life begun! 
May [ love and serve thee more 
Than I ever loved before! 





In my work and in my play, 
Be thou with me, Lord, to-day! 




















